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Is.Red Euitor
Peace In That Family.

A little girl being lost, waa token to
the isillce station, where the office: e

tried to learn her name. At laat, after
nianv vain effortc, one of them asked
her:

"Tell me, dear, wbat names doea
your mother call your father?"

"She doean't call him any name,"
the child answered. Innocently. "She
likes hlm "Will Irwin

OF THE CITY THAT WAS, ETC.

aejaUi inaalj goae, he waited far a
Chiae at tha house. Rosalie made no
slfB. Presently Miss Harding and
Mlsa Jonee came homn to dinner, and
afterward Profeseor Noll. McGoe de-

tained them all. Seven o'clock pasBed;
and the other three boarders failed,
like tha landlady, tn appear. They
were Mr. North, Mrs. Hanska, and
Miss I.ane all Involved in the Hanska
case When he noted this suspicious
circumstance, he removed Miss Ee-

trllla o n prtrata room In the crimi-

nal ward at BeUaYUe. Hooked as Mar-
garet I'erer, she attracted no great at-

tention from the reporters; especially
since a surgeon, Instructed In advance,
gave out a hint that she was merely
a wltneee In a counterfeiting case.
Then began an Hllnlght search for
Batrllla llrst. for Rosalie next. and.
last of all for North and the two
women.

Late that night, Inspector McClee,
Clutching at every possibility, vlBlted
Lawrence Wade In his cell at the

BV HarryR.Grissinger
1912. BOBBS -- MERRILL C?

with hiii;. soft emotion entered her
voln An Ood be good to you!" she
said Hha turned Mn almost roughly.

"(I: moment," he aaid; "my love to
my llslei oh take care of her " His
voice gren lighter, then, and he

It il ' And tell Mna I.ane for

feet. No Jury would swallow it. She s
accessory or somethlu but you can
bet. Mr. .luan PajraSi that an American
Jury ain't goln' to give a verdict
ugalnst u sick little woman who's an
accessory because she's standi!!' by
her brother They may do that In
English countries, but not here. An'
which do you think would ba better
for your sister to go to Jail until her
trial, or to wait hy the gate of Sing
Slim an' take you away some morn-
ing nil dead an' Boppy after you'd hnd
ten thousand 'oHh of electricity
Witched Into your spinal column "

Estrllla was on his feet now, In a
crisis of nerveH. Ills eyes closed and
opened to a set stare.

I thought you'd see It," said Rosa-

lie. "1 won't keep you In suspense any
longer. Y'ou're gnln' io git nway. An'
I've fixed it. Ixiok ut tills here, take
It!" Shu pulled another paper from
her muff, banded it to Bat riLav it
shook in his hands as ho read.

"A seaman's paper," ho said at
length.

' Kor Antonio COTTi, an Italian rallor
signed for the schooner Maud. He fell
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SYNOPSIS.

Ti Rimy North. returning to fila room u
Mi Moore's bourdiiiK houst at I lt a m .

dl the body of t'apt Jot.r. Hir.ika.
thei rooun-- r win. a ' wound on

Jit breast. Huapl-Io- .r.Bta upon a nmti
Slvlag the nam if LatWrenos wade, who
Bait MM heard luarrilliiK with Huniilit,
I'urltiK the. i KCttSfllent a Blranif w .man
who givea dhm as Itoaalle, LeOrnnge,

PI" ura and take Into ln-- r own home
voriisi Um atreH-- t all of Mrs. M
boanlrra. Including Mlaa nsirlil.i. an In-

valid, wlioaa brother VII ft fa .irlt
arnoria; tl tlir tmardera Wad,, In nr.
Pasted Mrs leeClranga. who. while ply
par 'ranV an a tranca madl un had ilea
Toll' Irirpcetor Martlt. KcQftft MVtrftl
pM. rail nt I. In ofllr.i t. toll what aim
atnowa of iho While ah l there,
Opastance Manuka, widow of ft,e murder-e-

man, Urttoea SXtstsnca l.nd 'in
Known, npp ai Mm Kanaka, sayi
hart !ift Mr husband and dlselnsea the

that Wade mraawnted bar ami
fact H.mska, on the nlk'hl of H- i- murder

ill. .(Tort to srlllr. their affalm Hho
ado. e Wad. waa In love with l.er Wad"
la i.y (!,. coroner's Jury for lh death
of Manattt Tommy North, win. had lenbold by the polio. ia released and r
tmo Mrs atOranne's house tl" bo
con. . infatuated .it onoa with Betsy Bar- -

barn, nod at her nra-ln- prepare to ,.

tabllsh tt... Thomas W North Advrrtlaing
Ag r v Mri Leflraaae. with lnap .t
M' o ' xanilnoa Ho- house where Hnka waa killed and gods on ti" nr.- - "a
cap" outalda H.anaka'a window ;i r"d ahOB
button who-- ah.- - eon- ealS Mrac secretly aaamlno-- i th- ahnei of her
boat It : a In of ono lha red button
will nl MM. protanda to go Into a trance
in Miss atatrlila'a room nni communes
will aplrlla tt.iaulle ai- un a from In
ap' tor McOee tha Service of an Italian
dati'i iiva, to worii under har dir-rtt-

lioiHii" flnda avManea to ihow thai
rral nam" in Parat and that thnv

rormprly nrad in Tort of spiin Roanii" '

a:i" lot., anothar tranro in Mlaa Ratrilta'a
roon ,.nd aattia ib younx woman'a ion-
Bdatica Tn aueoaadlng aaincaa Rnaallr
laa.'a Mls 1'ilrllla to ladh-v- aha la talk
lb I lha apirli of John Haaaka, and
irrt- Informauoii that laada bar t.. pra--
Hi for a auproiaa t with Inapector
w.-O- and daiaatUi'a at lha windows,
Roaalla. In n final aaajiea, l"ada Mlai Ba- -

trin.i to tii, in a auppoMd oonvaraatton
Will Hi" aplrlt of II inaka. that h"r broth
ar loan I "Id lh" knlfa that plarrad llan
akn'a haart Conft ml"il hy tha nfllcan
MIn f:atrllla niakaa a fn'l ronf"a1oti Kh"
latla how Tfanaka aacurad poaaaaaton ofhr law. lH and Md to NVw York, and
hni and Of-- brolh-- r Juan had trac"d
bin tn Mra Monrc'a li.oia" Hh" aaya
Ml Tuan. draaaad Iti li"r . lothaft, "tit. rad

nanaktt'a mam to aaftreh for ih. lawala,
thai Itanaka nwok" and PUaMd at tha In-

ttiol.T who ptekad up a knlf" from lh"
tat. to to thraatati iranakn Hh" daslatai
Tiaosi.a in ra lai rail", waa a.jdd"nly alrl"k-a-

with atroptaxy and foil upon lha knlfa.
Which Plrraad Ida haart

CHARTER XVIII Contlnuad.
Hi' ant HMrtflC tin' dOOTi lip purcotvod

hnr lirat, ho rod" with an rxpri'UBlon
of rMl lUrpflM and plraauro "Why.
Jits Lai Onus! How did you gt

re?" hp Mild. Hut now hla rye
caiiyht llfl naratnro 8hp. too. had
rlson, hh ouh who acta at lual after
long slralD of rnproaslon. Her color
riuiii' and wi iil, lha waa looking a'
It- . mid then hark at Kstrllln

"Mlaa .atin.' aaltl Rfiaallft In u qtilat
ratting rolce. "wt-'l- l SCUM you. Tuko

your roat. doar "

Klttilla opmaa hla mouth aa though
tn protcat, niadn an Inarticulate aound.

toppi'd Hut eyt-- were oil Itoaalle.
' What dooa this mean?" he naked.

It Itmpg flral that yon had better
nil dowft," ahc aald. "Tho waltor'i
Inokin' I hie way A tniui In your posi-
tion can't afford to make a scene In a
public place."

Katrllla aank with an uiiNtrady mo
tlon Into his chair At thin physical
Mppert, he seemed to grip his nerve. j

"What do you mean by my posi-
tion" Why do you come thla way
Wk)

"Listen. First of all, I'm your
friend (Jet that right away! I'm
hern to help you An' I'm lu a hurry.

till
"Hew Did You Get Here?"

So in you. The police have your ala-te- r

Hy tonight they'll be after you."
BattrlUa gripped the arms of his

chair; the green shade crept hack. Ho
moistened bie lips onco or twice with
bis tongue

"Remember!" went on Rosalie under
her voire, "no scene. Hold on to your-ael-

Makln' one now is the laat thing
you ought to do. Is the bill paid? All
right. Now get your hat. Now put on
your tilalcr. Yes, your glovea an' your
stick!" Estrllla obeyed her docilely.
"Now come with me Into the park It'a
anler. because wo run watch.'

"Hut my sister I don't care for
rauet go lo "

I'm here," said Rosalie I,e Grange,
"to do what I can for you an' your sis-
ter both. Now come, I tell you or will
you keep on bein' a fool?" At this
dash of mental cold water, he rose.
Itosalie walked close behind him.
ready to support him should he stag-
ger Ou't'de. a park foot policeman

WATERY BLISTERS ON FACE

Smlthville, Ind. "Six months ago
our baby girl, one year old, had a few
red pimples come on her face which
gradually spread causing her face to
become very Irritated and a fiery red
color The pimples on the child's face
were at first small watery blisters, Just
a small blotch on the skin She kept
ecrntchiug at this until In a few days
her whole cheeks were fiery red color
and Instead of tho little blisters the
sklr. :i.s cracked and scaly looking
and seemed to Itch and burn very
much.

"We used a number of remedies
which Beamed to give relief for a short
time then leave her face worse than
ever. Finally we got a cake of Cutl-cur-

Soap and a box of Cutlcnra Oint-
ment I v, aBhed the child's face with
very warm water and Cutlcura Soap,
then applied the Cutlcura Ointment
v?ry lightly. After doing this i.bout
three times n day the itching nnd
burning seemed entirely gone In two
days' time. Inside of two weeks' time
her face seemed well. That was eight
months ago and there has been no re
turn of the trouble." (Signed) Mrs.
A. K. Wooden. Nov. 4, 1912.

Cutlcura Soap and Ointment sold
throughout the world. Sample of each
free, with 32-- Skin Hook Address post-

card "CutlCUfa, Dagl L, Hoston." Adv.

The Effect.
"Well, bo did you sleep laat night?

doe the IPent the uight there onco."
"Very badly. My husband adores

Ooethe. and he was spouting him all
algbt."

Hla Way.
That Jockey heat the record."

"Did he do It with a whip?" -H- nltl-more

American.

WHAT $10 DID

FOR THIS WOMAN

The Price She Paid for Lydia

Which Brought
Good Health.

Danville, Va. " I have only spent ten
dollars on your medicine and I feel so

much better than l
did when the doctor
was treating me. I

Em at I don't suffer any
bcarinp; down pains
nt all now and I sleep
well. I cannot say
enough for Lydia E.
Pinkham's Vegeta-
ble Compound and
Liver Pills as they
have done so much
for me. I am enjoy

ing good health now and owe It all to
your remedies. 1 take pleasure m tell-

ing my friends and neighbors nhout
them." Mrs. Mattie Haley, 501

Street, Danville, Va.
No woman suffering from any form

of female troubles should lose hope un-

til she has given Lydia E. Pinkbam'n
Vcgetablo Compound a fair trial.

This famous remndy, the medicinal
Ingrodicnts of which are derived
from native rootj and herbs, has for
forty years proved to bo a most valua-
ble tonic and invigorator of the fe-

male organism. Women everywhere
bear willing testimony to the wonderful
virtue of Lydia E. Pinkhnm's Vegeta-
ble Compound.

If you havo the nUghteat doabt
that Lydia K. 1'inklium's Vef?ta-blcCompou- nit

will help you, write
to Lydia E.PItikhum MedirineCo.
(confidential) Lynn, Mann., for ad-
vice. Your letter will be opened,
rend an'l unnwcrcd by a woman
and held In strict confidence.
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walked slowly down the path. Estrll
ia saw him. started, hetltntud.

"Not unices you make a scene!"
rled Rosalie, anticipating his thought.

"I'm not arresting you can't you
that'"' She hurried him to a

lonely park bench, half hidden In the
shrubbery. When she turned to look
h I in full In the face again, his color
was normal; he had regained his grip.
And he ipokn with a touch of his old
boyish insouciance.

"This la a little melodrama you are
Staging, Mrs. Lai (Irange? Am I the
hero or the villain?"

I eipected you to be suspicious an
try to bluff title through," said Rosalie
in bar most matter of fact tone, "that's
why I stnl" this note an' brought It

here" Bhfl had been keeping her
hands in her muff. She drew them out,
now, and handed him lha vital paper:

"I am telling to the police all I know
of my part and my brotln r'a purt In
tli- - dentil of Cnpt. John II. llanska. 1

have oonfeeied that we followed blm
to AttMTici to get my Jewels, and that
it was my brut her .luan who appeared
to have stabbed hlm.

"MARt; AKITA I'KREZ."
He read It. Aa he louk' d up he was

Htlll master of himself, hut Rosalie
could perceive behind his o... ,. ,, kind
if vibration, an Inner agitation of all
his nerves Hut his will still mas
tared his voice.

Margarita I'erez who Is she?"
"She la your sister You are Juan

Parat- - not lOstrllla. You are from
I'ort of Spain. Y ou came hero to fol--

low Captain Hanska "

Where did you bear this?" Inquired
Kstrllln, with a pitiful attempt to put
sarcaaa into his voice

I have listened to her confession,"
replied Itosalie calmly. "She told the
police after she signed that paper-h- ow

you went Into Captain llanska's
room at night to get your family Jow-els- ,

how that trick alarm on hla strong-
box Woke him up, an' how you killed
hlm"

Hut Juan Kstrllln had leaped up now
as though hla nerves would be denied
no longer

"You are here to betray me know-I-

now " he said
"I suspected this trouble was com

In'." replied Rosalie- La (irange, "I
aent Miss Ijinu to deliver you here at
five o'clock because It's an

place an' qulot. Hit down."
Kstillla shook as he resumed blH

acat.
"Docs she know? " he asked.
"Not yet," sHld Rosalie.
"1 didn't give her my real reason I

was glad," she pursued, to hear you
huat out In that sincere way when I

aald you killed Hanska. 1 put that in
for n test; an' you stood It- - Now sit
there and listen lo what else your sis
ter said, an' seo If any of that could
have boon worked out by detectives
She says you didn't kill Hanska. thai
he died of apoplexy an' fell on the
knife you waa holdln' agalnat hlm."

Eetrllla turned hie great eyes and
moistened his Hps as though to apeak;
but he held to hla nerve and made no
aound

"She aays that you carried out that
box of Jewels with tho covor open, an'
that a diamond buckle dropped out as
you were paaslrv; through the door.
An' when sho enme back In your
clothes after you telephoned to her.
she picked it up. The Jewels are In
Caracas. You dropped the box In the
river. Could anybody patch that to-

gether? Could anybody guess that?"
"Then If he died of apoplexy If

didn't kill him why should they
me?" asked Estrllla.

"Young man." said Rosalie, "how
roiild you prove It?"

Innocently and directly. KstrlJIn
came out with what amounted to ills
confession

"He was always In danger of apo-
plexymy sister knew that. And un
donbledly It waa a mortal aeiaara. For
his hands were going toward his head,
not toward the knife. Kven when he
fell und died, his hands were still go
! up. no! down I have seen doctors
I have rend about npoplexy In every
medical book In the public library. And
when I saw him Inst there was biood
in lib nc'Htrlls."

Rosalie noddeo
"I saw that, too. My, but coroner's

physicians are dense!" she said
"Now I've got to talk hard anil
straight. Y'ou were In the act of burg
lary. It don't make no difference that
you hail n right to burgle no lurv
would recognize that The coroner's
physician never thought of anything
out thai stab wound never thought lo
look for apoplexy case seemed too
plain. Y'ou an' I ere the only people
wno (nougat about that blDady nose.
The body's crematod, an' ft it waan't

well, wo won't go iuto,.tlat. Why
Juan I'erei. they'd laugh at you. Do
yon see? Don't you get your'xT""

He was trembling, and now he made
a pitiful movement with hto hands
as though to steady his head. .' ,

"9o you must get nway."
"Hut my sister "
"Now hold on to yourself. rvaAot

to talk awful to make you seeHMe
tiling one aion't kill blm she'!
couldn't. Anybody could see thnt. A
sick little thing like her hasn't the
power In bar to drive auch a knlfe--l
tuto a big man who's siandln' on his

TOauha and questioned him. Tho an
nouncement Unit Mrs Kanaka had

seemed to dlBturb him more
than any device for breaking silence
that tho pollen had ever used; but
still he maintained his attitude of de-

fiant and somewhat insolent calm. Un-

shaken, he stood all the questioning;
anil McUee, aware now of Ills Inno- -

Canoe, had not the heart to crowd him
to the wall.

o the night had worn away; nnd so
the morning And Rosalie Le Orange
made no sign How long - how long?
He turned to ring for a detectlvo.

Tlie doorman entered
"Mrs, l.e Grange to eec you," he

said.
1'or the first time In his life of brute

force. Murtin MrOee felt his phys-
ical powers crumbling and waning
within bits. He sat down at his desk.
Rosalie Lo Orange had come. That
meant present success and ultimate
triumph; for Rosalie Le Qranga hnd
never failed him yet. Doubtless she
hnd achieved another of her mimelm

pOSaibty .luan Perez alias Estrllla
was Just behind her.

"Show lor In and I'm engaged
don disturb me for anything until I

tell you."
lie started ns she stood for a mo-

ment facing bin. Ili ad of ye, dead
of expression, dead of tint hIib loo(pr!d
again all her nge. Bha moved towferd
him at a pace which showed effort
with every step,

"Well," he cried, "well! We've bad
a chase for you. Oee! I couldn't think
what had happened!" Ills professional
concerns rushed Into his mind with
the departure of his greater anxiety.
"Where Is bat Did you get him?" he
asked

She ignored the rhalr which he
pushed toward her. And she simply
shook her head.

"What!" exclaimed Martin McOee.
"What! That coiiicb of letting you
try to gel him alone. What a damn
fool did he get sway from you?"

Rosalie, still looking into his eyes,
shook her head again.

The change in Inspector McOec's
face expressed his emotion as clearly
as though he bad spoken In volumes
Ills akin flushed; his eyes grew hard;
his Jaw snapped.

"You didn't?"
Again Itosalie shook her head
"What do you mean what do you

mean ?"

"I lei him go- - I helped him get
"J:",,"'- - u," Orange.

lt "J inn! IBsVpVDWr
McGee "by Ood. we'll get him and
you. Kool m". will you and I trusted
you! If you think you can beat a gen-
eral alarm whore's that doormau"
with another thought, hla hand went
toward the battery of electric bella
which could summon armed men as
from the ground. Hut Rosalie caught
his wrist.

"Wait!" she snld. "If you ring that
ball, you Shn me up for good. Do
you think any Utile police Third De-

gree ran git anythin' out of me that
I don't want lo tell? Your one chance
lo gi t the truth is to hear It now. The
minute anybody else comes Into that
door I close my face. Take yi-o- r

hand away from there Sit donn!"
TO HE CONTINUED.)

Undesirable.
"Are they deslrablj teasnts?"

"Dear me. no. They're nloa people.
ion invj ve cot roar ci:iiri-e- n

troil (Tea l'res

omlnc down the stnlrs. armed to tbe
taath? A man Is not supposed, ex-- I
ccpt by an extinct type of Puritan, to
lire away" the woman who has

made s for him; and even
the extinct type of Puritan would
hardly expect you to tell your hostess
that her dinner party had been dull.
Prom this heterogenous group of ex
amples, one may Infer that there are
Mat and lies; and while It Is never
permissible to He. It la sometimes
iiulto unpermlflstble to do anything
aino.

Bonshead Bill.
Hill Jones is such a stupid guy ha

stays at home at night, instead of
sporting round with us down town
where things are bright. I never saw j

Hill take a drink. He doesn't car
for sbowB, and the "

Savings-bank'- the only placa be goes;
for mil's so stupid be Just
can't see the fun of blowing half tha

bofore the week's begun.
And Hill could stand It pretty well, be-

cause well, don't you see. he's so con-
founded stupid he draws twlre as
much as me! Hugh Knhler. in tb
V. nil Parse iieasdiiiw.

me ' she II beautiful and good!"
He alked away When a second
later glanced back over hie shoul
der, " was making a rapid pace
town 'In- - dock-gate- .

Roi die passed the shadow of the
pier, md gained sight of tho Maud's
deck Bha saw Estrllla go aboard.

... .
. 1..1.1.. Lsaw ,1.1,11 i. .Hum ill iiiijoi null. NUW

then: the cabin together, She
waiti longer, '

Tl. .us a day of luavy personal
expi nr Rosalie. Two blocks away
she another taxlcnb. This time
she tatad a moment batata she
gav driver his directions.

"II Cyrano, Hrooklyn, firet, I

Kuei
Afl r a lime, she began talking un- -

der r breath again -- repeating her
last ; braaa to Estrllla.

il h, good to you'- - fiod or some-wil- l

bod hare to be awful good to
mo. : OW. Well, there's one reliovln'
feat e lie won't break his heart over

Barbara, H was only a flirtation
hlm. after all. I wonder what

the mad" of Inside those high
oiai dagos!"

CHAPTER XIX.

When Dimples Win.
Im ' lor Martin Mcllee, as one who

Ml i something, no matter how fu
tile. lull his Impatience, rang a bell
Oil I; desk

"Bend for flrlmaldi again." he said
to the doorman.

"Qrlmaldl," bo greeted the scholar
of 'In- - Italian squad, "what did this
Mrs l.e Orange say to you when she
let you go-a- nd Just when Vas It?"

It was night before last." replied
Grlmaldl. "I'd met her for n report
and told her that Estrllla or I'erei
bad an engagement with his tailor to
try on some clothes for two-thirt- yes-
terday afternoou. She 'old me then
that lha had finished with me, and 1

was lo report back to headquarters
which I did yesterday."

"His rooms Thai I Ills"! are being
watched in case he returns?"

"Yea. We've got some one nt every
plaCB whero he's likely to appear."

"All right. That'll do."
Then tho Inspector fell to pacing

the floor and In meditating. He durst
not leave his office. The search was
covered at every point where the miss-la-

crlmlnnl or the missing Roaalie Le
QrangS might he expected to appear
He must stay in hie office until oh,

, ... .i, ,.i i.ii; u no iiunii-i- i iiosane l.e Lirange
to arrest a desperate criminal alone?
Ono obvious susjicion did no: occur
to him; never for a moment did he
distrust Rosalie

She had gone out to make the ar-

rest single handed, for some good rea-ao-

of her own.
She had failed, and dreaded to come

back without her man; she had been
delayed and would appear with hlm
ct; she had ven'.ured too much nntl
something had happened to her.

Here, Inspector McGee smote a fist
'nto BMppan palm and swore under
lils breSh That consideration, and
not the failure of the department to
put the finishing touch on a big case,
was tho thing which haunted him now.
inado him unable to rest his body or
'ii quiet his mind

The hiBt eighteen hours had been
one long secret hunt for Juan I'erer
llbjg Eetrllla. and for Rosalie Le
Grange When, utter the detectives
iintshed with Miss Estrllla Senortta
fnrez ha found Rosallo Le Orange j

WHEN LIES ARE EXCUSABLE

Instances Given of Times When the
Truth Is Not Expected

or Wanted.

Few people. I fancy, would say. after
deliberation, that no He was ever
Justified. To be sure. 1 once heard
a serious young man protest ihat
Shakespeare had damned Desdcniona
hy allowing bnr nt ber last gasp lo
eiculpale Othello. I have bIbo known
people who objected vehemently to
the late Mnrk Twain because he said
so many things that were not so. Hut

"un wuu uc auni ouu
permitting him to He. Is there nnv
solitary maiden who would not will-
Ingly give the midnight marauder to
aat'arstnnd that her husband was Jurt

"That First Gang Plank," 8he Said

down a hatch this morning an' broke
his leg. An' he cau't go. Y'ou're shlp--I

pin' as him. I've fixed It. Tho Cap
tain don t know who you are. He only
knows that he's got a man who must
beat It out of the country an' he'll
do anythin' for me. He lands at Hall-fax- .

He'll fix It for you to get to the
next place- - wherever that may be.
I'm going to write him at Halifax

him about that An' you're to
tell him, so be can tell me, so I can
tel your sister, whero you've gone,
(lot any money on you?"

"Only a little."
"Well, the Captain has two huudred

dt'lars of mine for yon. 1 want you
to understand it'a a loan with Interest
at live per cent., to be paid when It's
safe. If you need any more. I'll send
It to the skipper same terms. That's
agreed"

"Yee. Why do you"
"Take all this trouble? Old fool

Now, listen. There's a taxi over there
dischargln' passengers at the Casino
We're goln' to flag It. We're goin'
lo lake It as fur as Sixth Avenue, an'
we'll travel by elevated tho rest of
the way, because guards don't remem-
ber their poBscngera an' taxicab drlv
ers fometlmes do. We'll get on sepa-
rate trains an' meet on the dock -- Pier
lfi'4 East River Know how to find
that? Well, I'll tell you as wo go.
Here! Taxi!" And Rosalie waved
to the chauffeur

"Sixth Avenue elevated. Nearest
station," she directed.

In the midst of her minute Instruc
lions. Estrllla (or Pares) started once
lo thank her.

"How do you come to do thla?" he
said. "And how did the police ever "

Rosalie put bar mouth close to his
ear

"Taxis are built funny sometimes."
she whispered; "the chauffeur might
heal"

He turned on hor a caressing look
of gratitude. Life was hack In his
Laos and motion now. He looked out
on the serried rows of West Side apart-
ment houses, and dropped for a second
Into Spanish.

"Sangre de Dins!" he eald, "how i

.hall always hate New Yok!"
They were drawing up at the nle

vated.
"Remember how to get thern?" bIic

whispered before she opened the door
are I (lo nhead an' take the first
am I'll follow on tho next. Walk
ow after you got off. I'll walk fast -

neither of us wants to loiter on that
pier.

If Estrllla honed thai be k.further clearance of these mysteries ,ll?r,, arp occasions when lies are
at the dock, be was disappointed. As ,aken for (fan'"1 by the law.
he passed tho gate, Rosalie abot from A nian on trial for his life Is r

shadow of a truck. She glanced posed to tell tbe truth, but not if it
to right and loft. None of the roust- will Incriminate hlm. A wife Is not
a bouts waa looking or listening dragged to the w itness stand agaliAt

''That flrat gangplank," she said. her will no one would legitimately
'TTie captain's aboard eipectln' you. expect anything but perjury from her.
Just say to him, 'I'm Corrl.' He I do not see much difference between
kApws the reat. You'll change clothes legally permitting a man to say "Not
InTsHu Mkl. TJ .'II l - . ,.il,.o .l U I .. 11... ....... II... ... ,...,, no ,i aeeji ymi at wora

IXintU you sail at daybreak On
'don't thank ma go I'm eure you'll i

e your sister In a year or two. Oo."
'Aw far tha first Una la har dialogue


